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a very sick little monkey lay snuggled on a cushion near the
sitting-room fire. The household was plunged in sorrow two
days later when Cleo died. 'Well never have another pet," the
master decided. "It hurts too much when they go." And they did
not, for a few months—that is, i£ one did not count the cats.
Another gift was a bequest of approximately $10,000 which
was left to George for the dissemination of his books by a man
of whom he had never heard before—George Hutchins, a fanner
of Ancora, New Jersey. Gratefully accepting the money, the
author was preparing to use it for the purpose intended when he
learned that Hutchins' widow had not been properly provided
for. This was in 1886. George thereupon endeavored to return
the money legally to the woman, but the collateral heirs stepped
in, contesting on the ground that George's philosophy was
"confiscation," and tried to break the will in order to get two-
thirds of the estate for themselves. He was compelled to fight
the action, which he eventually won, but the legal controversy
was long, drawn-out, and yielded no one anything. The widow
in fact was reduced to public charity.
Later, learning from a newspaper that "the woman whose
husband had left $30,000 to Henry George was in an alms-
house," 8 he sent to Mrs. Hutchins money out of his own pocket
from time to time. When she died in 1892, it was he who paid for
the funeral.
The author of Progress and Poverty had visitors from all over
the world. Some of them had amusing, even eccentric, ways.
One was an erudite Englishwoman who wore long black trousers
under her decorous skirts and bundled herself in an astounding
number of coats, shawls, scarves, and furs. One correspondent
sent him postcards on which he wrote in miniature script
enough to cover, with normal handwriting, several sheets of
notepaper. Most of those who sought him because of his
writings and lectures were interested in economics. But there
were others, usually artists, who might not be expected to have
much interest in the "dismal science." Such a one was George
Inness, the painter. Dr. Taylor wrote George, "George Inness is
here on a visit and I have had some talk with him about you. He
says you are the clearest thinker of the age on politico-economic
subjects, and that you are logical while all the rest are illogical
and muddled"9
O£ course there was his old friend, Mark Twain, and the artist,
Daniel Carter Beard, subsequently of Boy Scout fame, who

